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How  about  your  Winter  Clothes? 

Suita,  $16.50  to  $25.00  Ready  to  wear. 

Overcoats,  $12.50  to  $25.00  Ready  to  wear. 

Made  to  Measure  Suits,  $20.00  to  40.00. 

Made  to  Measure  Overcoats,  $20.00  to  $50.00. 

Under  wear, cotton,  wool,  and  silk  and  wool  in  single  garments 
or  union  suits,  Bath  Robes,  Lounging  Robes,  Pajamas  and 
Night  Robes,  Dent’s  and  Updegoff’s  fine  Dress  Kid  Gloves. 

CRAWFORD  &  REES 

300  South  Elm  Street 


ATHLETIC  GOODS 

This  fall  we  have  put  in  a  line  of 
fall  and  winter  athletic  goods  repre¬ 
senting  several  of  the  best  manufac¬ 
turers  in  the  country.  Our  stock 
at  present  consists  of  foot  balls’ 
basket  balls,  striking  bags,  head 
gear,  nose,  shin  and  knee  guards, 
basket  ball  pants  and  hose,  sleeve¬ 
less  and  coat  jerseys. 

See  us  for  anything  in  Sporting 
Goods. 


ODELL  HARDWARE  CO 


FOR 


Pure  Drugs,  §odas,  Qigars, 
Gandies,  etc., 

Get  Them  at 

Confers  & 

The  Reliable  Druggists 

McAdoo  Hotel  Corner  Phones  10—324 


XEbe  IHiob  School  nnaoa3me, 

Orecnsboro,  1R.  <L. 

Published  four  times  during  the  year  by  the  pu¬ 
pils  of  the  High  School.  Each  issue  contains 
Short  Stories,  Poems,  Essays  and  Jokes,  besides 
the  regular  departments  of  Athletics,  Editorials, 
Exchanges,  Alumni  and  Current  Events.  Sub¬ 
scription  price  50  cents  per  year,  extra  copies  16 
cents. 

Send  all  Subscriptions  to  W.  G.  TAYLOR,  Business  Manager 


The  North  Carolina  State 
Normal  &  Industrial  College 

Culture  Scholarship  Self  Support 


*  Offers  to  women  a  liberal  education,  and  professional  training  for  remunerative  em¬ 

ployment. 

\  Four  well-planned  courses  leading  to  degrees  in  Arts,  Science,  Pedagogy  and  Music. 

*  Special  courses  in  Pedagogy,  Manual  Arts,  Domestic  Science,  Household  Art, 

Music  and  the  Commercial  Branches. 

*  Teachers  and  Graduates  of  other  colleges  provided  for  in  both  regular  and  special 

courses. 

\  Equipment  modern,  including  furnished  dormitories,  library,  laboratories,  literary 
society  balls,  gymnasium,  music  rooms,  teachers’  training  school,  infirmary, 
model  laundry,  central  heating  plant,  and  open  air  recreation  grounds. 

*1  Dormitories  furnished  by  the  State.  Board  at  actual  cost.  Expenses: — board, 

laundry,  tuition  and  text-books — $181  a  year.  Tuition  free  to  those  who  pledge 
themselves  to  become  teachers. 

- FOR  CATALOG  AND  OTHER  INFORMATION  ADDRESS - 


JULIUS  I.  FOUST,  President  Greensboro,  N.  C. 
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TRIALS  OF  LIFE. 

Hugh  C.  Wolfe,  ’13 

Yes,  some  will  lose,  and  others  gain, 

Upon  the  field  of  strife, 

And  some  must  live,  enduring  pain, 
While  others  live,  enjoying  life. 

While  some  rise  up  from  lowly  spheres, 
To  the  lofty  heights  of  fame, 

Yet  others  will  sink  amidst  the  jeers 
Of  the  ever  eager  ones  to  blame. 

Nobly,  some  are  struggling  on, 

Never  betraying,  a  single  sign, 

Of  the  hardships  they  endure  upon, 

The  race  they’re  running,  all  the  time. 

There  is  ambition  in  many  breasts. 

In  all  the  walks  of  life, 

And  success,  most  sweetly  rests 
Upon  the  victors  of  the  strife. 

Though  many  a  noble  race  is  run, 
Without  reward  or  gain, 
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There’s  many  a  noble  work  that’s  done. 
Bringing  no  reward,  hot  failure'^  pain. 

Now  if  success  crowns  not  our  zeal. 

Though  the  struggle  has  been  hard. 
Don’t  stop,  but  try  again  and  feel 
That  God  it  is,  who  grants  reward. 


THE  WORK  OF  A  MAN. 

P.  J.,  T4. 

Old  Senator  Kennette  with  his  head  bowed  upon  his 
arm,  sat  in  his  wife’s  arm  chair  listening  to  the  Christmas 
anthems  floating  across  the  narrow  way  from  the  big  cathe¬ 
dral,  but  sadness  showed  itself  in  every  line  of  his  bent  fig¬ 
ure,  and  as  he  heard  his  son  slam  the  front  door  and  run 
up  the  stairs,  a  sigh  of  despair  escaped  from  his  closed, 
grim  lips,  instead  of  sayings  of  good  cheer.  For  other 
thoughts  filled  his  mind,  and  he  was  dwelling  in  the  past 
instead  of  the  present. 

Twenty-one  years  ago  today  he  had  sat  in  the  same 
chair,  in  the  same  room,  and  had  listened,  with  his  wife,  to 
the  same  old  hymn,  “God  gave  his  only  Son  to  benefit  the 
world.”  It  was  then  that  she  had  told  him  while  passing 
into  the  realm  of  the  future,  that  she  too,  was  giving  her 
son,  into  his  care  to  be  reared  so  that  he  could  do  all  possible 
good  for  mankind,  and  that  in  the  future  she  would  see 
both  him  and  his  son  and  then  she  hoped  to  learn  of  their 
usefulness. 

With  tear-blinded  eyes  the  bereaved  man  had  led  his 
three-year  old  son  from  the  room  and  from  that  day  on  had 
spent  endless  sums  of  money  in  fitting  him  to  be  a  great 
specialist  in  internal  diseases.  He  thought  that  by  charg¬ 
ing  very  low  prices,  and  by  using  infinite  skill  his  son  could 
better  than  in  any  other  way  carry  out  his  mother’s  plans, 
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for  this  father  idolized  his  wife’s  memoi’y,  even  as  he  had 
idolized  her  presence. 

After  spending  eight  years  at  hard  work,  for  at  sixteen 
Joel  had  been  told  his  mother’s  wish  and  his  father’s  great¬ 
est  desire,  he  left  the  University  of  Massachusetts  with  the 
highest  honors  and  had  begun  to  prepare  to  carry  on  his 
life  work,  when  at  this  stage  in  his  career,  he  changed  all 
his  plans,  and  following  his  own  impulses  rather  than  his 
father’s,  painted  several  really  good  pictures.  This  was 
such  a  blow  to  Senator  Kennette  that  he  lost  all  interest  in 
life,  and  practically  soured  on  the  world.  Moreover,  he 
never  looked  at  one  of  Joel’s  pictures,  leaving  him  to  study 
and  work  at  his  own  free  will.  His  son,  however,  after  try¬ 
ing  to  argue  the  matter  in  a  sensible  manner  and  failing, 
did  not  seem  to  regard  his  father’s  bitterness  and  extreme 
sorrow,  neither  the  astonishment  nor  the  consternation  of 
his  friends. 

**#*••••*• 

On  this  Christmas  morning  he  rushed  into  his  father’s 
room,  as  he  sat  thinking  of  his  crushed  hopes  and  bitter 
disappointments,  and  greeted  him  with  a  cherry  “Merry 
Christmas,  father!”  but  receiving  no  answer,  continued 
“I  have  prepared  a  little  gift  for  you  in  the  memory  of 
my  dear  mother,  and  I  would  like  for  you  in  return  to  be 
your  former  self  for  today  at  least,  instead  of  a  morose 
deaf  mute.” 

“Joel,  never  mention  the  name  of  your  sainted  mother 
to  me  again,  after  you  have  disobeyed  both  her  and  my 
every  wish.  Leave  me  now  to  myself.  ’  ’ 

But  after  much  persuasion  he  agreed  to  accompany  the 
young  man  down  to  his  own  study,  where  the  morning  sun¬ 
light  poured  over  every  thing  in  a  pale  golden  light. 

Halting  before  a  dark  curtain,  Joel  turned  to  him  with 
tears  in  his  eyes  and  said,  “Father,  of  course,  you  think 
that  I  am  an  ungrateful  brute,  but  I  told  you  that  I  was  not 
fitted  for  the  vocation  in  which  you  placed  me,  although 
I  tried  my  best.  You  have  never  really  given  me  a  chance, 
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hut  this  if  1  can  do  anything  at  all,  is  the  only  way  that  I  can 
ever  really  help  the  world.”  So  saying  he  lifted  the  por- 
tierre  and  revealed  to  his  father’s  unwilling  eyes,  a  picture 
tli  at  held  them  for  ten  minutes  before  a  word  was  spoken. 

The  title  of  the  work  was  “In  a  Smaller  Way,”  and  it 
depicted  Mary  Magdalene  with  her  most  Madonna-like  ex¬ 
pression.  holding  forth  the  infant  Christ  in  her  arms,  and  by 
her  side  in  a  beautiful  armchair  lay  a  woman  of  today 
with  a  look  on  her  countenance  that  showed  plainly  that 
she  was  “Crossing  the  Bar,”  she  too  was  holding  out  a 
tiny  babe  to  a  large  gathering  of  people  with  varying  expres¬ 
sions  on  their  faces,  while  overhead  through  the  parted 
clouds  a  mere  suggestion  of  the  Great  White  Throne  be¬ 
spoke  the  presence  of  the  Father. 

Speechless  the  old  senator  still  gazed  on  the  canvass 
until  he  absorbed  its  full  meaning  and  then  turned  to 
his  son  and  in  a  broken  voice  with  proudness  in  it  neverthe¬ 
less,  said,  “Forgive  me _ my  son!” 


THE  SOUTH. 

I  love  the  land  where  trees  are  always  gren, 

Where  skies  are  always  clear  and  blue, 

To  this  fair  land  my  heart  will  always  lean 
And  to  the  South  I  ever  will  be  true. 

Wm.  W.,  ’14. 


TRUE  FRIENDSHIP. 

K.  B.,  ’14. 

Ruth  and  Frances  had  been  room-mates  and  chums  all 
the  four  years  of  their  college  life.  They  had  stood  by  each 
other  through  all  the  trials  of  a  college  student.  Now,  their 
college  life  was  nearly  over.  The  essays  were  written  and 
preparations  for  commencement  were  being  made.  Ruth 
was  the  president  of  her  class  and  was  loved  by  every  one 
that  knew  her.  Frances  was  valedictorian  and  was  consid¬ 
ered  the  smartest  in  her  class. 

One  day  the  president  of  the  college  called  to  Ruth  and 
told  her  to  come  to  his  office  that  he  had  something  of  a 
serious  nature  concerning  which  he  wished  to  speak  to  her- 
He  said,  “In  reading  over  the  essays,  I  have  found  that  one 
of  the  girls  has  copied  hers  word  for  word  from  an  article 
in  a  magazine.”  Ruth  was  stunned,  she  knew  none  of  her 
classmates  would  do  such  a  thing.  She  told  the  president 
she  would  get  the  class  together  and  have  the  matter  looked 
into  at  once. 

When  Ruth  told  the  girls  about  it  they  were,  of  course, 
filled  with  wonder  as  to  the  guilty  one.  They  filed  into  the 
office  and  there  found  the  president  and  a  few  of  the  teach¬ 
ers.  The  essay  was  read  and  then  the  article  in  the  maga¬ 
zine.  They  were  found  to  be  exactly  alike.  Ruth  heard 
Frances  gasp  and  then  she  stepped  forward  and  said,  ‘  ‘  Mr. 
Brown,  that  is  my  essay.”  Turning  to  the  girls  she  said, 
“You  girls  don’t  believe  I  copied  that  essay,  do  you?” 
They  all  answered  no,  emphatically.  Frances  said,  “Ruth, 
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after  all  this  evidence!  don’t  you  believe  I  did  it?”  "Of 
course  not,  how  could  I  think  of  such  a  thing.  ’ '  responded 
Ruth.  Frances  said  after  a  pause,  “I  will  tell  you  now 
that  the  article  in  the  magazine  is  mine.  I  wrote  it  and 
kept  a  copy  for  my  essay,  not  believing  that  the  magazine 
would  publish  it.  I  had  not  seen  the  magazine  at  all  and 
didn ’t  know  it  was  in  there-  I  am  sorry  to  have  caused  all 
this  trouble.  ’  ’ 
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OUR  GUARDIAN. 

Win,  J.,  T4. 

There  standing  on  the  mountain  side, 

The  stately  pine  so  tall  and  wide, 

Along  the  way  doth  wind  the  trail, 

To  this  of  beings  in  the  dale. 

He  towers  o’er  them  with  whom  he  dwells, 
The  master  there  by  size  which  tells, 

Close  by  its  foot  in  nature’s  nest, 

The  mother  lays  her  child  to  rest. 

Then  up  to  him  so  strong  and  brave, 

Who  is  thus  keeper  of  the  grave ; 

Dear  Pine !  ’  ’  wilt  thou  guard  her  e  ’ermore. 
Until  our  time  and  all  is  o’er. ” 

The  boughs  and  branches  now  are  bent, 
Through  ages  that  the  Pine  hath  spent, 

With  naught  to  say  nor  need  of  breath, 

So  God  does  watch  us  all  till  death. 


THE  SAGE 


9 


A  COON  TOWN  TRAGEDY. 
H.  C.,  15. 


Near  a  town  in  one  of  the  Southern  States  there  is  a  small 
negro  settlement  which  we  will  call  coon  town  for  conveni¬ 
ence. 

Eliza  Jane  Wiggins,  the  negro  belle  of  this  settlement 
was  a  large,  very  black  and  homely  person,  nevertheless, 
the  negro  population  thought  her  very  beautiful,  especially 
the  young  men.  Of  the  many  suitors  that  this  handsome  ( ?) 
young  negress  had-  there  were  only  two  who  received  very 
much  encouragement.  These  were  George  Washington  La¬ 
fayette  Johnson,  a  large  powerful  negro  who  was  a  flashy 
dresser  at  all  times  except  of  course,  when  he  was  at  work, 
which  was  not  often. 

His  visits  to  Eliza  Jane  were  very  frequent,  much  to  the 
disgust  of  Nathaniel  Abraham  Brown,  the  other  suitor  of 
Eliza  Jane.  He  was  a  small  negro-  quick-witted-  and  wiry, 
but  very  shiftless. 

He  seemed  to  be  getting  ahead  of  Johnson  in  the  race  for 
Eliza  Jane’s  hand,  until  one  day  he  turned  up  missing. 
His  absence  continued  for  about  a  month,  and  there  were 
many  conjectures  as  to  the  cause  of  Brown’s  disappearance 
and  continued  absence,  but  most  of  the  darkies  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  he  must  be  serving  a  sentence  in  the  cala¬ 
boose,  this  proved  to  be  the  case.  In  the  meantime,  Johnson 
had  the  monopoly  of  Eliza  Jane  and  seemingly  made  such 
good  use  of  his  time  that  it  was  supposed  that  he  had  been 
successful  in  his  suit.  When  Brown  returned  and  found  this 
state  of  atfairs,  he  was  very  much  wrought  up  and  swore 
revenge.  He  said  nothing  of  his  plans  to  anyone  and  re¬ 
mained  sullen  and  morose. 

One  dark  Sunday  night  when  there  was  no  moon  shin¬ 
ing,  Johnson  was  making  a  social  call  on  Eliza  Jane.  There 
was  nothing  unusual  about  this  for  his  visits  were  constant- 
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ly  becoming  more  frequent.  He  staid  until  almost  mid¬ 
night,  and  when  he  did  leave  and  had  gotten  out  in  the 
cold  night  air  and  had  seen  how  dark  it  was,  he  became 
slightly  shaky  in  his  knees,  but  gathering  all  the  courage 
at  his  command,  which,  unfortunately  was  not  much,  he 
buttoned  his  coat,  inserted  his  hand  in  his  pockets  and  strode 
into  the  darkness.  It  so  happened  that  he  lived  some  little 
distance  from  the  scene  of  his  visit,  and  being  in  a  hurry  to 
reach  home,  he  decided  to  take  a  short  cut  through  the  woods 
instead  of  following  the  road.  As  he  was  passing  under  one 
of  the  many  large  trees,  an  owl  startled  him  by  saying, 
“Who,  who,  who.”  Not  knowing  that  it  was  an  owl,  John¬ 
son  made  haste  to  reply,  “Me,  Mr.  Johnson,  sah, ”  and' 
passed  quickly  on.  This  only  served  to  make  him  more 
frightened  than  ever.  He  kept  looking  to  the  rear  imagin¬ 
ing  that  every  stump  and  clump  of  bushes  was  something 
after  him.  He  had  to  cross  a  creek  which  was  spanned  by 
a  narrow  foot-log  on  his  way  through  the  woods.  He  had 
reached  this  in  safety  and  was  just  starting  to  cross  when 
he  was  again  startled  by  a  noise  which  seemed  to  come  from 
the  bushes  on  the  opposite  batik.  He  stopped  and  listened 
but  hearing  nothing  more  he  at  last  attributed  it  to  the 
night  wind  blowing  the  leaves  of  the  trees.  He  again 
started  forward,  but  when  about  half  way  across  he  stopped 
suddenly,  paralyzed  with  fear,  for  on  the  opposite  bank 
was  a  large  white  thing  which  was  gliding  noiselessly  to¬ 
ward  him.  The  thing  whatever  it  was,  appeared  to  have 
ro  head.  Johnson  was  terrified  beyond  expression  and  the 
cold  chills  ran  up  and  down  his  back.  Try  as  he  might 
he  could  not  run.  But  as  the  thing  came  nearer  to  him  it 
seemed  to  have  arms  which  were  stretched  out  to  grab  him. 
With  one  last  desperate  effort,  he  partly  turned,  stumbled 
and  with  a  blood-curdling  yell,  which  would  have  put  an 
Indian  war  whoop  to  shame,  fell  headlong  into  the  deep, 
cold,  murky  waters  of  the  creek  The  “thing”  disap¬ 
peared  as  quickly  as  it  had  appeared  and  revealed  in  its 
place  Brown  with  a  sheet  over  a  stick.  He  quickly  slipped 
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into  the  bushes  aud  was  seen  no  more.  Just  then  when 
Johnson  emerged  from  the  water  he  hit  the  high  place  for 
home,  and  it  is  needless  to  say  he  made  no  more  visits  to 
Eliza  Jane. 

Brown  having  accomplished  his  revenge  to  his  entire 
satisfaction,  was  left  in  complete  possession  of  the  much- 
coveted  prize. 
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A  TRIP  TO  THE  MOON. 

Win.  B.,  T4 

[  was  appointed  by  the  Secretary  of  War  to  try  one  of 
the  new  air  ships  which  had  just  been  completed.  After 
some  delay,  I  with  my  mechanic  decided  to  go  to  the  moon 
which  is  many  miles  in  space  and  would  certainly  be  a  fine 
test  for  a  ship. 

The  airship,  Invincible  was  stocked  and  provisioned  for 
the  journey  and  after  some  delay  we  were  off.  The  Invin¬ 
cible  was  a  fine  ship  and  no  other  had  ever  before  been 
built  like  it.  The  body  was  enclosed  and  air  tight.  There 
were  machines  for  making  the  air  and  water  for  manufac¬ 
turing  the  electricity  out  of  radium.  The  ship  was  pro¬ 
pelled  by  magnetism.  There  was  also  a  high  power  air  gun 
and  its  equipment  in  the  fore  part  of  the  ship  which  was 
only  to  be  used  in  case  of  necessity.  The  instruments  for 
t  he  wireless  apparatus  were  the  best  that  money  could  buy. 
These  were  mounted  in  the  observation  tower. 

In  due  time  we  landed  on  the  moon.  Stepping  out  of 
the  ship  I  was  almost  suffocated  at  first  owing  to  the  rari- 
fied  condition  of  the  air.  I  soon  became  accustomed  to  it, 
however,  and  because  of  this  condition  found  that  1  could 
walk  much  more  easily  there  than  on  the  earth.  We  had 
been  on  the  moon  but  a  short  time  before  we  saw  some  large 
animals  approaching  at  a  rapid  rate,  and  when  they  came 
nearer,  I  saw  that  a  man  sat  on  each.  I  came  to  the  con¬ 
clusion  that  they  were  a  troop  of  cavalry  on  a  scouting  ex¬ 
pedition.  The  men  who  sat  on  these  animals,  moon  horses, 

I  called  them,  were  large  and  tall.  They  had  small  black 
eyes,  large  heads,  long  arms  and  very  dark  complexions. 
We  were  soon  surrounded,  and  by  signs  the  leader  told  us 
that  we  were  spies  of  their  enemies.  We  were  disarmed, 
compelled  to  abandon  our  ship  and  go  with  them  to  their 
capital. 
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We  entered  the  city  from  the  west  gate,  it  being  a  walled 
town,  and  then  went  directly  to  the  prison.  From  our  cap- 
tors  and  what  I  could  see  lnyself  I  knew  that  this  was  the 
most  beautiful  city  I  had  ever  been  in.  The  streets  were 
perfect.  They  were  paved  and  as  straight  as  an  arrow, 
running  from  one  end  of  the  city  to  the  other.  The  houses 
were  from  two  to  ten  stories  high-  and  they  all  had  flat 
tops-  The  king’s  palace  was  magnificent.  It  was  in  the 
very  center  of  the  city  and  occupied  an  entire  block,  of 
about  fifteen  acres.  It  was  built  of  marble  and  the  sculp¬ 
ture  and  engravings  showed  that  it  was  the  work  of  the 
finest  artists.  The  prison  to  which  we  were  led  was  like 
a  large  palace.  There  were  no  iron  bars  to  keep  the  prison¬ 
ers  in  their  cells,  but  they  were  kept  there  by  thought  waves, 
a  new  invention  of  the  Moonites. 

The  next  day  we  were  tried  by  the  Grand  Assembly 
and  condemned  to  die  in  the  pool  of  death.  We  were  taken 
out  on  a  large  sandy  plain  in  the  center  of  which  was  a 
large  pool  of  black  hideous  water — “The  Pool  of  Death.”  I 
shuddered  from  head  to  foot  as  visions  of  myself  struggling 
in  that  dark  water  rose  before  me.  No  time  was  given  us  to 
prepare  for  death.  The  executioners  seized  us  and  threw 
us  high  into  the  air.  When  l  struck  the  water  a  thrill  of 
horror  went  through  me.  I  struggled  and  struggled,  but 
it  was  simply  terrible.  Would  I  never  reach  the  bottom  or 
rise  to  the  top?  I  had  held  my  breath  as  long  as  I  could 
and  I  knew  life  for  me  was  a  matter  of  a  few  seconds.  I 
closed  my  eyes  that  I  might  not  see  the  dark  water  around 
me. 

I  uttered  a.  terrific  yell,  opened  my  eyes,  and  rose  from 
1  he  chair  in  which  I  had  been  sitting.  There  before  me  was 
my  cousin  with  an  empty  pitcher  in  his  hand.  He  had 
dashed  its  contents,  which  was  cold  water,  on  me  and  my 
adventures  on  the  moon  were  at  an  end. 
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HOW  TO  WRITE  A  COMPOSITION  FOR  ENGLISH 

A.  R.,  ’14. 

You  must  write  a  story  bfore  Monday  morning;  there 
is  no  denying  or  getting  around  the  fact.  You  lounge 
around  all  evening  thinking  of  several  subjects,  but  noth¬ 
ing  appropriate  for  the  kind  of  composition  that  is  re- 
quired.  Soon  your  brain  steals  away  from  your  composi¬ 
tion  and  you  laugh  aloud  when  you  think  how  Bill  got 
called  on  very  unexpectedly  in  History  and  flunked,  or 
how  Millicent  was  caught  admiring  herself  in  a  mirror  in¬ 
stead  of  translating  Caesar.  You  are  surprised,  when  you 
hear  the  clock  strike  eight,  to  think  that  you  have  wasted 
several  hours  and  no  composition  yet.  The  composition 
must  be  written ;  so  seizing  your  pen  you  place  your 
thinking  cap  on  straight  and  get  to  work.  While  trying 
to  expound  some  passages  from  Shakespeare  in  order  to 
use  them,  you  think  of  what  a  good  time  you  had  at  the 
party  a  few  nights  ago.  So  it  goes  until  the  clock  strikes 
ten.  The  composition  must  be  written.  Once  more  you  get 
to  work  and  fall  asleep  trying  to  expand  the  subject  of 
“How  to  write  a  composition  for  English.” 
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ABE’S  FIRST  AND  LAST  GIRL. 

J.  R. 

Abe  Leand'er  was  a  young  man,  living  near  Mrs.  Jere¬ 
miah  Ambrose.  He  was  very  much  afraid  of  the  girls,  and 
therefore  lived  mostly  to  himself. 

One  Saturday  Mrs.  Ambrose  had  two  young  lady  visi¬ 
tors;  she  wished  very  much  to  have  them  go  to  church  on 
Sunday.  As  she  did  not  have  room  but  for  one,  she  sent 
her  three  daughters,  Sophia,  Sophronia  and  Susanna,  over 
to  Abe’s  house,  to  ask  him  if  he  would  take  this  one  girl, 
who  was  the  prettiest  and  the  youngest.  After  a  great  deal 
of  coaxing,  Abe  said  that  he  would  go. 

When  Sunday  came  around,  Abe  had  gotten  out  his  old 
buggy  that  was  about  to  fall  to  pieces,  and  had  borrowed  his 
neighbor’s  horse,  that  was  indeed  opposed  to  the  whip,  and 
when  given  the  least  touch  was  off  like  a  shot  from  a  gun. 

At  the  required  time  he  drove  over  to  Mrs.  Ambrose’s 
He  tied  his  horse  and  went  in,  and  made  an  awkward  ac¬ 
quaintance,  of  the  girl.  They  went  out  to  the  buggy  and 
got  in ;  Abe  picked  up  the  reins,  but  he  saw  that  he  had  not 
untied  the  horse,  so  he  got  out,  and  untied  him,  then  got 
back  in.  Abe  then  tapped  the  horse  with  the  whip  to  make 
him  start,  and  start  he  did,  with  such  a  mighty  jump,  that  it 
scared  the  girl  and  she  screamed;  that  scared  Abe,  and 
he  hit  the  horse  again.  The  horse  was  going  at  a 
tremendoirs  speed.  The  church  being  five  miles  distance, 
Abe  managed  to  stop  by  the  time  he  arrived  there.  He 
tied  the  horse  and  helped  the  girl  out,  and  started  into  the 
church.  When  about  half  way  up  the  steps,  Abe  stumbled 
and  fell  headlong  into  the  aisle,  just  as  the  preacher  was 
saying,  “Judgment!  Judgment  is  coming.”  Everybody 
jumped  to  their  feet  frightened,  but  when  they  saw  that  it 
was  Abe  they  managed  to  quiet  down  a  little.  This  made  the 
young  lady  angry,  so  she  sat  down  on  the  back  seat,  Abe 
falling  down  beside  her. 
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As  soon  as  church  was  over,  he  hurried  out  untied  the 
horse,  shoved  the  girl  in  and  started  home.  Yes,  indeed, 
they  started  home.  Abe  forgetting  himself  gave  the  horse 
a  mighty  lick,  that  sent  them  over  the  road  at  railroad  speed. 

About  half  way  home,  the  buggy  struck  a  rut,  and  the 
king  bolt  dropped  out,  leaving  Abe  and  his  girl  sitting 
there  in  what  was  left  of  the  buggy  and  the  horse  flying 
homeward  with  the  front  wheels.  Abe  saw  that  there  was 
nothing  to  do  but  “foot  it,”  so  they  started. 

When  they  were  about  to  Mrs.  Jeremiah’s,  Abe  saw 
Sophia,  Sophronia  and  Susanna  coming  out  to  meet  them. 
They  had  gotten  home  by  a  shorter  way  and  had  beaten  Abe 
after  all  his  fast  speed.  When  they  reached  Abe,  they  com¬ 
menced  scolding  him  for  bringing  their  company  home  in 
any  such  manner.  Abe  seeing  that  lie  was  going  to  get  the 
worst  of  it,  jumped  over  a  nearby  fence,  and  started  home, 
vowing  that  no  more  would  he  be  guilty  of  going  with,  or 
sitting  by  a  girl  or  even  an  old  maid. 
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THE  GREAT  PROCESSION. 

F.  R.,  ’14. 

How  can  it  be  that  some  can  think 
With  blissful  ease, 

While  I  sit  on  the  shaky  brink 
Of  failure’s  seas. 

And  as  I  sit  with  pen  in  hand, 

(The  hour  is  late) 

Methinks  that  I  hear  “Caesar’s  baud’’ 
Outside  the  gate. 


Ah,  there  they  go  in  proud  array 
I  wish  they’d  never  pass  away. 

The  “indirect  object”  gaily  strides 
With  “the  genative  of  the  whole,” 
While  the  “ablative  absolute”  resides 
Behind,  the  baggage  to  control. 


Music  I  hear,  loud  and  clear, 

And  still  it  groweth  louder, 

The  whole  creation  draweth  near, 
With  each  one  looking  prouder. 
“Hero’s  fountain,”  still  in  action, 
Carries  a  ‘  ‘  radical  ’  ’  for  attraction. 


Ah  me,  such  sights  I  clearly  see. 

King  Henry  brave  and  tall. 

Informs  a  laboring  “Simile” 

That  its  “food  value”  is  but  small, 
“Versification”  indignantly  shouts, 

While  the  “Mad  Parliament”  seems  in  doubt. 
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Hark !  a  call,  a  rush  to  arms, 

What  a  “conglomeration” 

Each  producing  its  alarm, 

Creates  quite  a  sensation. 

Listen !  Are  they  calling  me  ? 

Oh  no,  the  clock  is  striking  three. 
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Editorials 

In  our  next  issue  we  are  going  to  try  to  do  something 
which  has  so  far  failed ;  namely,  to  publish  an  edition  filled 
in  the  main  with  contributions  from  the 
Our  Next  Issue,  ninth  and  eighth  grades.  It  is  our  belief 
that  there  is  sufficient  talent  in  these  two 
grades  to  produce  enough  stories,  if  not  poems,  to  fill  up 
the  issue.  Will  you  of  the  eighth  and  ninth  grades  help  us 
to  prove  this  theory  ? 
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Of  course,  we  are  willing  to  accept  anytind  of  stories, 
provided  they  are  well  written,  but  personally  we  prefer 
humorous  one.  Did  you  ever  stop  to 
Stories  We  Want,  think  that  a  comic  story  is  liked  by  all 
while  hardly  one  in  a  hundred  appre¬ 
ciates  a  tragedy,  however  masterful  may  be  its  style  ?  Above 
all,  don’t  attempt  “sob  stories”;  for  one  thing  no  one  in 
school  is  capable  of  a  good  one,  and  for  another,  there  are 
enough  tragedies  in  real  life  without  creating  imaginary 
ones.  So  when  you  start  to  write  for  the  ‘  ‘  Sage '  ’  remember 
that  a  comic  story  is  much  more  likely  to  be  accepted  than 
any  other. 


Then  he  spake  a  parable  unto  them  saying :  “In  a  far 
country  there  dwelt  an  owl  and  a  parrot.  Of  the  two,  the 
parrot  was  by  far  the  wiser  bird>  but  he  chat- 
On  Talking  tered  all  day  long,  and  like  most  continual 
talkers,  he  said  so  much  that  was  foolish  as 
to  cause  his  words  of  wisdom  to  be  forgotten.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  owl  maintained  quiet  at  all  times,  concealing  his 
ignorance  under  the  mantle  of  silence.  Thus  it  came  about 
that  when  men  came  to  consider  them,  they  branded  the 
parrot  as  witless,  while  they  called  the  owl  the  wisest  of 
all  birds.” 

Moral:  Don’t  tell  everything  you  know;  it  might  not 
take  you  as  long  as  you  think. 


It  has  been  noted  that  there  was  much  criticism  of  the 
last  issue  of  the  ‘  ‘  Sage,  ’  ’  but  it  must  be  borne  in  mind  that 
the  management  is  absolutely  inexperienced 
Criticising,  in  such  matters,  and  cannot  be  expected  to 
equal  last  year’s  issues  at  the  first  trial.  Re¬ 
member  the  saying,  “It  is  easy  to  find  fault,”  and  bear 
with  us.  Furthermore  the  magazine  is  not  being  run  in 
the  interests  of  any  one  class ;  if  you  want  your  class  repre¬ 
sented,  send  something  better  than  the  others  and  it  will 
be  published,  no  matter  what  may  be  your  class. 
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We  are  glad  to  note  that  a  large  number  of  boys  are 
turning  out  for  the  preliminaries.  It  is  good  to  see  them, 
and  to  think  of  the  fighting  spirit  they 
The  Preliminaries,  represent.  They  all  show  that  if  their 
efforts  have  anything  to  do  with  it, 
the  purple  and  gold  will  wave  triumphantly  in  at  least 
three  places  this  year.  If  there  had  been  the  same  number 
of  candidates  per  job  during  the  football  season  we  would 
have  licked  the  socks  off  the  other  teams  instead  of  eating 
several  helpings  of  humble  pie. 


There  is  not  a  one  of  us  who  does  not  feel  a  subtle  sat¬ 
isfaction  in  the  fact  that  the  fall  work  is  over.  It  is  com¬ 
forting  to  think  that  the  long  four 
Satisfactory  Thoughts,  months  of  the  fall  term  are  over  at 

last,  and  we  are  now  entering  up¬ 
on  the  vastly  easier  five  months  of  the  spring  term.  Spring ! 
There  is  something  attractive  about  the  word,  even  when 
referring  to  a  term  of  school.  For  is  it  not  the  time  of  re¬ 
ceptions  galore,  of  innocent  flirtations  in  obscure  cornel’s, 
and  of  impassioned  speeches  in  the  moonlight  of  that  kind 
of  love  known  as  the  “puppy”  variety?  Aye.  That  is  the 
time  when  the  average  high  school  youth  forsakes  his  ge¬ 
ometry  to  dream  of  the  maiden  across  the  aisle,  who  is 
placidly  engaged  in  chewing  gum  and  talking  to  the  inevi¬ 
table  “somebody  else.”  Undoubtedly  such  practise  is  hard 
on  geometry  marks,  undoubtedly  it  is  the  height  of  silli¬ 
ness,  but  show  me  the  fellow  who  has  never  suffered  from 
a  genuine,  old-fashioned  case  of  puppy  love  and  you  will 
show  me  a  “sissy,”  a  milk  and  water  imitation  of  the 
real  boy. 


On  account  of  several  unavoidable  interruptions,  we 
have  been  able  to  meet  only  three  times  since  the  “Sage” 
was  last  issued.  As  the  first  part  of  the  school  session  is 
rounded  out  from  the  results  of  the  debating  and  literary 
societies,  we  feel  that  the  purpose  of  the  organizations  have 
been  accomplished  in  a  greater  degree  than  was  expected 
in  so  short  a  time.  Yet  there  is  much  room  for  improve¬ 
ment,  and  it  is  hoped  that  all  will  go  to  work  in  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  the  second  term  with  a  zeal  that  knows  no  tiring. 


IONIAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY. 

November  1,  1912.  The  following  program  was  ex¬ 
cellently  prepared  by  Miss  Mary  Silver. 

1.  Instrumental  Duet — “Sunflower  Dance” 

Jennie  Vanstory  and  Pauline  Justice 

2.  Reading — “A  Remarkable  Case  of  S ’posing 

Louise  Hogshead 

3.  Recitation — “It’s  Good  Enough  for  Me”__Mary  Foust 

4.  Vocal  Solo — “Is  You” _ Anna  Fred  Foushee 

5.  Recitation — “Quick!  Man  the  Life  Boat”. -Alice  Poole 
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6.  Reading — “Aunt  Polly’s  George  Washington” 

Josephine  Vaughn 

7.  Piano  Solo — “Valse  Parisienne”-_Anna  Fred  Foushee 


8.  Recitation — “Socrates  Snooks” - Mary  Silver 

9.  Vocal  Solo — “Sleepy  Eyes” - Josephine  Vaughn 


10.  Recitation — “The  Tell  Tale  Heart” _ Cleo  Denny 

November  22,  1912.  A  debate. 

Query:  Resolved  “That  a  Woman  Should  Demand  as 
Much  Pay  for  the  Same  Work  as  a  Man.” 

The  affirmative,  which  won,  was  upheld  by  Misses  Clara 
Patterson,  Lillian  Hendrix  and  Annie  Clapp.  Misses  Lois 
Eutsler,  Jessie  Howard  and  Linda  Trogdon  were  for  the 
negative.  After  the  debate  the  following  miscellaneous  pro¬ 
gram  had  been  prepared  by  Miss  Annie  Clapp. 


1.  Recitation — “Hobble  Skirts” _ Jessie  Howard 

2.  Reading — “Current  Events _ Clara  Patterson 

3.  Reading _ Lillian  Hendrix 

4.  Recitation _ Linda  Trogdon 

5.  Reading — Jokes _ Lois  Eutsler 


McNEIL  LITERARY  SOCIETY. 

November  1,  1912.  The  following  program  was  pre¬ 
pared  by  Miss  Carriellen  Hunter 

1.  Recitation — “Jim’s  Kids” _ Lucy  Thompson 

2.  Reading — “Counting  Eggs’ _ Flossie  Denny 

3.  Recitation — “An  Old  Sweetheart  of  Mine”- -Kate  Ray 

4.  Reading — “Back  to  Griggsby” - Sallie  Eldridge 

5.  Vocal  Duet — “The  Stranger’s  Story” 

Carriellen  Hunter  and  Swannie  Davis 

6.  Recitation — “Seein’  Things” _ Lola  May  Holland 

7.  Recitation — “Inventor’s  Wife” - Carriellen  Hunter 

8.  Reading — “Buried  Pompeii” - Lallah  Sapp 
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November  22,  1912.  Miss  Mary  Boyd  was  in  charge  of 
this  program. 

1.  Instrumental  Solo - Madeline  Stafford 

2.  Recitation — “Song  of  the  Housewife” 

Lottie  Brockman 

3.  Vocal  Duet — “0,  That  We  Two  Were  Maying” 

Swannie  Davis  and  Adelaide  Van  Noppen 

4.  Reading — “The  Bear  Story” _ Mary  Boyd 

5.  Instrumental  Duet — “ Belle ”s  Dance” 

Alma  Riglitsell  and  Adelaide  Van  Noppen 
G. Instrumental  Solo — “Venetian  Love  Song” 

Emmie  Witherspoon 

7.  Recitation — “Higher  Culture” _ Ethel  Stout 

(t-umg 


THE  PIIILOMELIAN  DEBATING  SOCIETY. 

November  1,  1912.  Query:  Resolved  That  the  United 
States  Should  Grant  Independence  to  the  Philippines. 
Affirmative:  Vonnie  Hicks,  Gordon  Hunter  and  Marcus 
Hull. 

Negative:  James  Clapp,  Charles  Moore  and  John  Mc¬ 
Alister. 

November  22,  1912.  Query :  Resolved,  That  the  United 
States  is  Justified  in  Protecting  Her  Forests. 

The  affirmative  won. 

Affirmative :  Ellerby  Broadnax,  Locke  Bell  and  Henry 
Harnigy. 

Negative :  Albert  McAdams,  Gordon  Pruden  and  Clar¬ 
ence  Martin. 


THE  DIAPHESIAN  DEBATING  SOCIETY. 
November  1,  1912.  Query:  Resolved,  That  the  United 
States  Senators  Should  Be  Elected  by  Popular  Vote. 

The  affirmative  won. 
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Affirmative:  Morgan  Sumner,  Wilbur  Joyner  and  John 
Walker. 

Negative:  Lawrence  Hutton,  Clyde  King  and  Verne 
McClarty. 

On  Monday,  November  18,  1912,  a  call  meeting  was  held 
for  the  purpose  of  arranging  for  a  mock  trial. 

The  following  lawyers  and  committees  were  appointed: 

Messrs  Wolf  and  Morris  for  the  defense  and  Walker  and 
Lindau  for  the  prosecution. 

Committee  for  question  and  defendant:  McCullen,  Malloy 
and  Lindau. 

Committee  of  minor  details:  Wolf,  Boyst  and  Schiffman. 

November  22,  1912.  Further  arrangements  were  made 
for  the  mock  trial. 

No  debate. 

On  December  13,  1912,  the  Diaphesian  Debating  Socie¬ 
ty  entertained  the  other  three  societies  with  a  mock  trial. 

Wilbur  Joyner  was  charged  with  assaulting  Jospeh 
Renn  with  intent  to  rob. 

Mr.  Flick  acted  as  judge,  while  Eugene  Foushee  and 
Alex  Malloy  acted  as  clerk  of  the  court  and  sheriff,  respec¬ 
tively.  Roland  McClamroch  was  foreman  of  the  jury.  The 
lawyers  for  the  prosecution  were  Alfred  Lindau  and  John 
Walker.  The  witnesses  were  Hilton  West  and  Bryan  Mc¬ 
Cullen.  The  lawyers  for  the  defense  were  Hugh  Wolf  and 
Harry  Morris.  The  witnesses  were  Mae  Clement  and  Ben 
Glenn. 

The  defense’s  sole  purpose  was  to  prove  Joyner’s  in¬ 
sanity.  Joyner  said  that  he  had  been  told  by  Doctors 
Jones  and  Smith  of  Johns  Hopkins  University  that  he  was 
subject  to  fits  and  the  defense  claimed  that  it  was  while  in 
one  of  these  spells  that  he  attacked  Renn.  As  these  doctors 
wrere  not  present  to  testify  the  case  was  not  given  to  the 
jury,  but  withheld  until  the  said  doctors  could  be  brought 
here  to  examine  the  prisoner. 


Since  the  last  issue  of  the  “Sage”  there  has  been  no 
more  football  for  G.  H.  S.,  the  reasons  for  which  most  of 
you  know.  That  we  had  great  hopes,  is  true ;  and  it  is  also 
true  that  these  hopes  have  been  turned'  into  disappoint¬ 
ment  ;  so  the  less  said  about  this  the  better.  Football  is  over 
and  the  thing  to  do  now  is  to  tackle  our  books  and  tackle 
them  for  gain ;  so  that  next  spring,  when  baseball  season 
comes  we  will  not  have  one  of  the  troubles  that  worried  us 
so  much  in  football  this  year.  Letting  the  dead  past  bury 
its  dead  we  look  forward  to  the  season  that  is  to  come  hop¬ 
ing  and  believing  that  success  will  attend  our  future  efforts 
in  athletics  to  a  greater  degree  than  it  has  done  in  the  past 
few  months. 


tickled 
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EXAMINATIONS. 

A.  L.,  ”13. 

Befor  e — D  tiring — Aft  e  r 

Just  before  the  battle,  mother, 

And  my  heart ’s  going  pit-a-pat ; 

Oh,  my  thoughts  are  wildly  whirling, 
And  1  don’t  know  where  I’m  at. 

But  my  paper  is  all  ready, 

And  my  pen  is  filled  with  ink, 

There  is  just  one  teeny  (?)  trouble, 
And  that  is  I  just  can’t  think. 

I  am  in  the  throes  now,  mother, 

The  first  question’s  on  the  board; 

Where,  o  where,  is  all  that  knowledge, 

In  my  cranium  I  had  stored. 

Now  my  heart  has  stopped  its  beating, 
And  my  breath  comes  short  and  slow; 

I  have  found  another  trouble, 

And  that  is,  I  just  don’t  know. 

Well  the  whole  thing’s  over,  mother, 

I  have  laid  me  down  my  pen. 
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I ’m  so  nervous,  I ’m  as  fussy 
As  a  new-made  mother  hen. 

Gee !  those  tests  ‘  ‘  got  my  Angora  ’ 

For  they  had  me  floored,  stuck,  nailed. 
Mother,  I  forgot  one  trouble, 

And  ’twas  this  that  I  just  failed. 

“A  touching  little  tribute  to  Exams.” — Bingville  Bugle. 


Annie:  “Has  Bill  learned  to  dance  yet?” 

Millicent:  “Why,  of  course.” 

Annie :  ‘  ‘  On  his  toes  ?  ’  ’ 

Millicent:  “Of  course,  why?” 

Annie :  “Well,  I  didn’t  know,  he  used  to  dance  on  mine.” 


Miss  NeSmith:  “Robert  did  you  put  that  match  on  the 
floor  ? ’ ’ 


Bob :  “  No  Ma  ’am.  ’  ’ 

Miss  NeSmith :  “Annie,  what  is  a  narration?” 

Annie:  “A  narration  is  a  story — Bob  has  just  told  a 
narration.  ’  ’ 


A  SIMPLE  EXPERIMENT 

Preparation — Place  Ernest  opposite  Miss  Sutton. 
Observation — (1)  Miss  Sutton  asks,  “By  what  name 
is  Aristotle  sometimes  called.  Ernest  answers.  “Aristotle.” 

(2)  Miss  Sutton  asks,  “Who  was  Zeno?  Ernest  answers 
“The  best  chewing  gum  made.” 

Inference — Miss  Sutton  certainly  can  draw  beautiful 
goose-eggs. 
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A  TEACHER’S  OPINION. 

F.  D.,  ’14. 

One  day  our  teacher  said,  says  she, 

It’s  no  use  talking ;  seems  to  me, 

Y ou  are  the  worst  room  that  I ’ve  got ; 

You’re  worse  than  the  rest  a  lot, 

I’ve  talked  to  you  and  scolded  too, 

Don’t  make  any  difference  what  I  do, 

You  keep  right  on  just  as  if  I’d  not, 

So  aren’t  you  the  worst  room  that  I’ve  got? 


Miss  Sutton:  “Jenxis  painted  grapes  which  looked  so 
natural  that  the  birds  tried  to  eat  them.” 

Vonnie:  ‘‘That’s  nothing.  A  fellow  I  know  painted 
a  house  and  a  man  slept  in  it.  ’  ’ 


Mr.  Winecoff:  ‘‘Janie,  go  to  the  office.” 

After  she  had  left :  ‘  ‘  I  hate  to  punish  an  angel.  ’  ’ 


Miss  Ward:  ‘‘Where  do  we  find  the  ablative  of  Place 
where  ?  ’  ’ 

Millicent:  “  In  the  book  on  page  149.” 


Jennie  (at  close  of  strenuous  physics  period)  :  ‘‘Miss 
Jordan,  let  us  sing.” 

Miss  J. :  ‘‘No,  everybody  stop  talking  and  get  to  work. 
Florine  (seriously)  :  ‘‘Please  let  us  sing,  'Work  for  the 
Night  is  Coming.’  ” 
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SAYINGS  OF  THE  SENIORS. 

Virginia :  “The  Parthenon  was  used  to  hold  magazines.” 
(powder  magazines) 

Hugh:  “All  the  statues  of  the  Greeks  were  extin¬ 
guished.” 


Marvin:  “In  the  same  circle,  *  all  the  radiators  are 
equal.” 


Mr.  Winecoff :  “Enoch,  take  the  next  sentence  and  take 
that  chewing  gum  out  of  your  mouth.” 

Virginia  (thinking  Enoch  couldn’t  take  the  next  sen¬ 
tence)  :  “Enoch,  give  it  to  me.  I  haven’t  got  any.” 


BY-PRODUCTS  OF  HISTORY. 

Miss  Sutton :  ‘  ‘  What  happened  in  the  third  year  of  the 
sixty  seventh  olympiad.” 

Hugh :  ‘ 1  Socrates  was  given  his  daily  licking  by  Xan¬ 
thippe.” 


Miss  Sutton :  ‘  ‘  Nellie,  what  did  Tyler  do  ?  ” 

Nellie:  “Oh  he  gathered  all  the  serfs  together  and 
stirred  them  up.” 

Voice  from  rear  of  room:  “Some  mixture.” 


Miss  Sutton:  “Was  Solon  a  democrat?” 

John :  “No  ma’am,  he  was  a  Republican.” 

Hugh:  “Shucks,  Miss  Sutton,  he’s  way  behind  the 
times — Solon  was  a  Bull-Mooser.  ” 


I.  C.  B.,  ’13. 

Considered  from  all  viewpoints  the  State  Normal  Maga¬ 
zine  is  the  best  we  have  received.  Not  only  is  the  fiction 
good,  but  it  contains  some  very  instructive  articles.  We 
would  make  the  suggestion  that  more  poetry  be  used.  “The 
junior  Partner’’  is  an  exceptionally  well  written  story. 


The  College  Message  from  G.  P.  C.  is  very  attractive, 
but  we  find  no  original  poems.  Where  are  the  poets  ?  ‘  ‘  The 
Interrupted  Feast”  is  very  amusing.  “The  Mystery  of 
Rocky  Ridge”  is  a  pathetic  little  story  and  shows  a  good 
deal  of  thought  on  the  part  of  the  authoress.  “A  Little 
Pearl  Ring”  is  rather  improbable  and  contrary  to  real  life. 
‘ 4  American  Songs  ’  ’  is  very  instructive. 


The  Black  Board  does  not  quite  measure  up  to  the  high 
school  magazine  standard-  “Wincaste”  shows  more 
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thought  than  any  of  the  other  stories.  The  article  on 
‘‘Cheerfulness”  is  good. 


Essays  predominate  in  the  Pine  and  Thistle.  The  two 
original  slories  are  very  well  written.  ‘‘Bob’s  Valentine” 
is  a  sweet  little  love  story.  We  would  suggest  more  original 
stories. 


Events  of  Local  Interest 


On  November  14,  Dr.  Mann  conducted  a  memorial  ser¬ 
vice  in  the  chapel  of  the  High  School  to  the  late  Professor 
Lee  T.  Blair,  whose  death  occurred  that  day.  No  school 
was  held  in  any  of  the  schools  of  the  city  the  following  day 
so  that  the  pupils  might  attend  the  funeral. 

As  the  Teachers’  Assembly  was  in  session  on  Novem¬ 
ber  28  and  29,  we  had  Thursday  and  Friday  holiday  for 
Thanksgiving.  These  holidays  were  greatly  enjoyed  by  all. 

We  greatly  regret  the  recent  illness  of  Miss  Womble, 
but  we  are  very  glad  that  she  is  now  able  to  be  back  at 
school. 

Friday,  December  6,  was  celebrated  by  the  High  School 
Students  as  North  Carolina  Day.  A  most  enjoyable  and 
profitable  program,  dealing  with  the  life  of  North  Carolina’s 
educational  governor,  Charles  B.  Aycock,  was  rendered  as 
follows : 

1.  Song— “The  Old  North  State” _ School 

2.  Biographical  Sketch _ Ben  Glenn,  Ninth  Grade 

3.  Aycock ’s  Contribution  to  Education — Adopted  from 

Mr.  Joyner’s  address _ Woodrow  Clark,  Tenth  Grade 

4.  Ho.  for  Carolina - Glee  Club 

5.  Characteristic  Sketches  of  Aycock - Eighth  Grade 

1  Aycock  at  School - Myrtle  Ashworth 

2  Aycock  at  University - Maie  Brant 

3  Aycock’s  First  Political  Speech - Marlyn  Ford 

4  Aycock’s  Friendships:  Love  of  Children 

Mary  Louise  Low 

C.  The  Aycock  Memorial  Fund 

Annie  Leigh  Clymer,  Ninth  Grade 

7.  Reading — Universal  Education 

John  Wilson,  Eleventh  Grade 

8.  Song — “America”  - School 


Special  Notice! — Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


Without  them  we  could  not  have  our  magazine;  there¬ 
fore,  patronize  them.  They  are  the  best  in  their  respective 
lines;  so  why  not  patronize  them,  and  show  them  that 
they  are  not  making  donations  or  throwing  away  their 
money  1  Business  Manager. 


Think  Things  Through 

Every  world’s  championship  carries 
with  it  grave  responsibilities  because 
the  holder  is  accepted  as  a  model  by 
those  less  fortunate. 

To  a  certain  extent  he  controls  the 
destinies  of  his  craft. 

The  world’s  championship  in  shoe¬ 
making  is  held  by  the  WALK-OVER 
people.  That  they  recognize  their  re¬ 
sponsibility  is  shown  by  the  splendid 
new  styles  now  exhibited  by  us. 

Wear  the  international  Walk-Over 
Shoe. 


J.  M.  HENDKIX  &  CO. 


GREENSBORO  AGENTS 


DR.  C.  T.  LIPSCOMB,  Dentist 

Office  Opposite  Meyers’ 

Phones  793  and  1399  Greensboro,  N.  C. 


DR.  J.  W.  TAYLOR. 

SPECIALIST  IN  FITTING  GLASSES 

Examinations  'Without  “Drops” 

5th  Floor  Banner  Bldg.  Greensboro.  N.  C. 


GENUINE  KISSES  ARE  SWEET 
How  about  the  B.  &  B.  Manufactured  by 
GATE  CITY  CANDY  COMPANY 


HUNTLEY-STOCKTON-HILL  CO. 


Furniture  and  Undertaking 

Slate  Vaults  any  Size  Office  Open  All  Night 


Moose  &  Son 

Photographers 


322  South  Elm  St. 


Special  prices  to  High  School  Students. 


BOYS, 

Our  line  of  Suits  and  Overcoats  are 
as  good  as  the  best 

VAN  STORY  CLOTHING  CO. 


1)0  YOU  REALIZE 


How  important  it  is  that  frequent  Photographs  of 
the  family  circle  should  be  made? 


OUR  CHILDREN 

Won’t  all  be  Presidents,  Senators  or  even  Members  of  Con¬ 
gress,  but  they’ll  still  be  our  children,  and  we  shall  want  pic¬ 
tures  of  them  in  after  years.  We  will  be  glad  to  have  you 
call  and  see  our  work. 


PHONE  NO.  197 


EUTSLER  STUDIO 


Hunt  Bros,,  Plumbing,  Heating  and  Ventilating 
Contractors.  Pneumatic  .-iter  Systems,  Pumps. 
Rams,  Wind  Mills,  Gasoline  Engines  and  Electric 
Motors  installed.  Phone  589 

118  W.  Washington  St.  Greensboro,  N.  C. 

C.  W.  BANNER,  M.  D.  Greensboro,  N.  C. 

Office  Hours:  9  A.  M.  to  1  P.  M..  2:30  to  5  P.  M 
Practice  limited  tothe  Eye,  Ear,  Nose  and  Throat. 

BANNER  BUILDING. 


MONEY  TO  LOAN 

On  personal  property.  Bargains  in  Unredeemed  Diamonds, 
Watches,  Jewelry,  etc.  Business  strictly  confidentential. 

A  .  \V.  KAPLAN 

334  South  Elm  Street  Greensboro,  N.  C. 


Zh e  Science  of  (Setting  IRtch 

Is  to  save  part  of  your  earnings.  Form  a  habit  of 
saving  a  certain  portion  of  your  salary,  then  keep  it 
up  regularly,  and  in  a  short  time  you  will  be  sur¬ 
prised  to  see  how  much  you  have  accumulated. 

Bring  us  Your  Account 
Greensboro  Loan  and  Trust  Co. 


Greensboro's  Main  Drug  Stores 


The  store  that  appreciates 
vour  business  is  F/UtlSS- 
KLUTZ  DRUG  CO.,  who  are 

exclusive  agents  for  Huy- 
ler’s  Candies,  Rexall  Reme¬ 
dies,  Eastman  Kodaks  and 
Supplies.  If  it  is  kept  in  any 
Drug  Store,  they  have  it  and 
Lhe  price  is  never  too  high. 


“On  the  Square ”  you  will 
find  Greensboro  Drug  Co., 

where  every  customer  gets 
what  she  wants.  They  car¬ 
ry  the  best  assortment  of 
Toilet  Articles  in  the  City 
and  their  Fountain  Drinks 
and  Ice  Cream  cannot  be 
surpassed. 


Dick’s  Laundry  Co. 

Shirts,  Collars  and  Cuffs 

A  SPECIALTY 

PHONE  72 


L.  Francis  Hanes 

Photographer 

Special  prices  to  Students  of  the  High  School 
Opposite  McAdoo  Hotel 

ScHiffman  Jewelry  Co. 

LEADING  JEWELERS 
Greensboro*  N.  C. 


“C  'est  le  premier  pas  qui  Conte  ” 


That’s  French.  It  means  only  the  first  step  is  hard. 
Start  to  save  now.  Once  you  make  a  start  the  habit  is 
easy.  We  pay  you  4  per  cent,  for  the  saving  habit. 

American  Exchange  National  Bank 

GREENSBORO,  N.  C. 

R.  G.  VAUGHN,  Pres.  P.  C.  BOYLES,  Cashier. 


See  M.  G.  Newell  &  Co. 

For  Iver-Johnson,  Rambler 
and  Crescent  Bicycles,  Ra- 
cycles,  Motorcycles.  Every¬ 
thing  for  the  Bicycle.  First- 
class  Bicycle  Repair  Shop. 


Edwin  Clapp’s  and  Howard  &  Fos¬ 
ter’s  footwear  for  men— and  every¬ 
thing  in  neckwear.  Holeproof 
Hosiery,  $1.50  for  a  box  of  6  pairs 
guaranteed  to  wear  6  months  with¬ 
out  holes. 

RICKS-DONNELL- 
MEDEARIS  CO. 

They  can  fit  you  from  head  to  foot 

Benbow  Arcade  Building 


Wills  Book  and  Stationery  Co. 

Books  and  Stationery 

OFFICE  AND  TYPEWRITER  SUPPLIES 


206  South  ELM  St. 


Greensboro,  N.  C. 


CUT  FLOWERS 


FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

Summit  Avenue  Greenhouses 

Howard  Gardner,  Prop. 


E!fis,  Stone  &  Company 

Tough  Sweaters  for  Strong  Boys 
Strong  Stockings  for  Sturdy  Boys 


Look  for  the  “  Pointer,”  when  in  want  of  anything  in  the 
Sporting  Goods  line.  We  always  have  a  full  supply  of  the  D. 
&  M.  Line  and  they  give  service  and  satisfaction.  Also  a  full 
line  of  Pocket  Cutlery,  Household  Goods  of  best  quality,  and 
the  prices  are  always  right.  Be  sure  to  see  us  when  in  want 
of  anything  in  the  Sporting  Goods  or  Household  line.  “We’ve 
got  the  goods”  Yours  to  please,  . 

GREENSBORO  HARDWARE  CO 


XHniveisit^  of  1Roitb  Carolina 

1789  1912 

College  of  Liberal  Arts, 

Applied  Science,  Graduate,  Law, 

Medicine,  Pharmacy 
84  in  Faculty  819  Students 

26  Buildings 
Equipment  $900,000 
Library  65,000  Volumes 

- ADDRESS  - - : 

Cbapel  IbUl,  m.  <£. 


Gbe  ‘Keaistrar 


*  ♦ 


Headquarters 
for  all  kinds  of 
Athletic  goods 

BEALL  HARDWARE 
&  IMPLEMENT  GO. 


Let  us  French  Dry  Clean  your  Suit,  Waist  or  Skirt.  We 
can  give  you  entire  satisfaction  and  the  cost  won’t  be  much. 
We  do  genuine  French  Dry  Cleaning  and  Sample  Dyeing. 


COLUMBIA  LAUNDRY  CO. 

112J,  114,  116  Fayetteville  St.,  Greensboro,  N.  C. 


(TDebical  College  of  IMrgtnla 

Medicine,  Dentistry  and  Pharmacy 

State  Institution.  Has  been  in  Continuous  Operation 
since  1838. 

For  Catalogue,  address 

J.  R.  McCAULEY,  Registrar,  Richmond,  Ya. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


Press  of  Greensboro  Printing  CompanY 


Young;  man,  young  woman,  if  you  will  sec 
ness  training  our  school  offers  you,  you  will  be 
prepared  for  a  successful  business  career.  We 
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R  Conservative  with  a  fSlove  ©n 


TIE  JEFFERSON  STANDARD  LIFE  INSURANCE  GO. 


..  m  \  -  pjpi |A.  N 

HOME  OFFICE,  GREENSBORO.  If.  C. 


The  Largest  Life  Insurance  Company  in  the  .South , 

ngest  inlhe  Worftar  *>,  .’i 
for  the  'South 

-  ,  ./:V’ ■ 

•  -  $40,00^000.00 

000,U0t>.0o 


Strongest  in  the  South 
for  tlie  World 


Total  lnanrauce  in  force  -  , 

Surplus  to  policy  holders  over 

Assets,'  $3,500, 000.00  ? 

Anuuai  Income  over  fSl.oOb, OOo.OO 


GEO.  A.  GKTMSLEY, 

President. 


V.  O.  TA  YLOHs. 


Secretary, 
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the  busL 
exceptionally  , 
teach  modern’ 

nusinesa  principles  tnae  prepare  young  men  and  Women  for ...  '/ 

actual  business  lives.  Don’t  let  a  lew  dollars  stand  Letwodn 
'  you  and  success  in  taking  a  practical  education  in  our  business' 


and  success  in  taking  a  practical  edueatipi 
sMiege; 


J»o«oi»d  you  and  unless  you  know  Bookkeeping  and  Sftortnaud  it  may  l»o 
very  likely  you  cannot  Accent  it.  Pot  full  information,  phone  lti&i  m  uddr?,**  - 
the  school  lor  literature.  SchooUn.»e«sion  the  entire  year  round. 
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